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Par B ranch, loe which Morton and Oige wers carrvied after efy
rescue from the wrwksd aorvplans, was a varitahin ¥ing= wn of L
eow, for upwanrd of thirty thouwsmnd sslile found pastiregs s
Malf a million seres, which stretohed along the Miarran fonthilly for
paarly three-soore milea Ovar thia great dorain the word of
Willlam Klleworth, its aowner, was law, and his cow-puncheras saw to |t Uhat

h surroundings that Olga and Morom,

after hngering for several daye at the guies of desth, came ek to son

L young woman,” saild the doctor shom

Bilsworth had summonsd from the nearest 1own, thirty inlles away as he
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Mt sne morning atl Olga's bedside, “and so has your friend in the athar
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“And t's just as well to have a guu
added quietly, “Thare'n
when you may aeud

tor? aaked Morton.

* "Ne" amnswersd Ellsworth. *“Hane

dita."
“» "Bandits™ echoed Morton incred-
“1 thought that sort of thing
ever in California. | supposed
bandits were confined Lo Weat-
movels, Bunday supplemeants and
metion plctures.”

“Not by a jugfil,” sald Ellsworth.
“Paids region has been terrorized for
more than a year now by a gang of
outlaws who hava thelr headquarters

"ssmewhere In the mountains at the
back. Thelr leadoer In a half-bread
lean, named Carrillo s very able

low gone wroni, [ understund. He
used 0 be o lawyer down in Arigona
somawhere, but he was mizxed up in
saveral ghady transactions, finally he-
Involved In a counterfeiting
kilied tie United Stantem Mar-
shal who tried to unb-: him, 'aud
akipped the country tween 1two
We hadn't had any troubls

them, however, untli about a

woek before your socident. One of
los' lleutsnants, a fellow named

- with three or four compan-
ralded one of my camps, Killed

In charge, and ran off a

. .‘t:nu "'a struck their trail
within three hours after the murder
~“aad chased them right into tha moun-
. We caught Lopos and strung
up, but his two compan-

lons got away. A few days later Car.
ville eent me word that he would
* oven up the score—and he's & man
that will keep his word. That's what

1 mean by saying that when you and

ise Ivanaff are out riding you had

e

[ V% Satter keep to the valley and not get

far away from the house'
“Much obliged for the advice,"” sald
Morton lghtly.

™. Yet so little importance did Morton

‘gitach to Ellaworth's warning that

he and Olga took Lheir cus-
tomary ride the following uftermoon,
B deliberately ventured beyond the
bounds which hie koew to be dictated
by safety. wWhen tho setting sun
warned them that It was time to res

(4 turn, they found that they were con-

wlderably further from the ranche-
houss than they had suppossd, Turns
ing thelr punies, they wers procvesd.

™ Ing homeward st a briak lope when

they were surprised 1o sec a party of
Borsemen ride out from s canyon
which debouched Into the main vals
lay and come to & halt, as though
awaiting them
“It must be some of the cowboyn
from the ranch’ remarked OIgA,
“walting to ride back with us "
A8 they drew mnearsr, however,
Morton noticed with some uneasiness
" that the horsemen had spread out so
far as to furm a line extending from
the mouth of the canvon to the river,
thus cutting them off from the ranch.
Bouse. Thers Wis, Moreover, Rome-
ing suspicious, something pacullarly
ster, about the riders, each of
whom, he now noticed, carrled a rifle
acroas the pommel of his saddie.

I “Hold up, Olga!” he called, the
wuth suddonly dawning ot him.
“Those are not our fuilows P
they're  strangers we had

= better not go any uearer until we find
‘out who they are and what they
want"

He was not kept long in doubt as
% the strangers’ intentions, for, um
v paied up thelr ponles, & =ifle
widhed and a bullet kicked up a

w—mpurt of yellow low dust within a

yard of Morton,

"By heavens!™ he shouted, it's
bandits! And they've eut us off from
the ranch! Our only chance s to
reach Number Four camp. There are
f-a-dosen of Ellsworth's men thers
i we can gel there we will be
But we will have to ride like
to | X

make |
hmuthf-‘;u

Now the beat thing for you to do I 1o stay righi here until you are In
It's & haalthy, quist Nfe, and you w1l recover much quicker

Kllsworth telis ma that you are wel.

otay hore as long as you wiah™

after thair aockent Olga and Morton

&t the Bar-E ranch, Though Impatient to resums thelr search for
formula, they realised that they had by no means regained their
they could nol do betler than

to acoepl the doctor's ad-
whirisd his pony. drave hia apurs into
its flanks, and, callous!y abandoning
Olgn o her fate, went racing up the
valley In & desporate nttempt to ea-
oape,

Olga, whoae mount was old wnd
slow, had not gune a quarier of a
mile befora ghn wias overtaken br the
handits and « beardod ruffian, lean-
ing from his saddle, caught her bridie
and pulled her horss to a standstiil

“Keep quiet and you won't get
burt, miss,” he sald, “but 1t you try
o gt away 't'1 go hard ™

“What do you want of me?" she de-
manded, showing no slgn of the tes-
ror that she fell. “Whers are you
Eoing to thke me?*

"We're goin' to take you to eall on
Captain Carrillo, lady.,” & rat-fuced
fellow nnawnred with o leer,

Only two of the gang had paused
to eapture Olga; the reat had contin-
ued in pursuit of Morton, who was
riding up the valley at top speed.

"Stop or we'll shoot!™ roared the
black-mustached fellow who was
evidently the joader of the band. rais-
Ing his rifle. but Mortan, panle-
stricken, only rode the harder

Crack! The bandit's weapn ap ka
and the bullet wihined hungrily past
Morton's hand.  The next bullet
sMruck the horse. A moment Inter
the bandite swept up In a cloud of
dust.

“Hands up'™ sang out the leader.
levelling his rifle at Morton, who was
nervously fumibilog for his revolver,

A red horse, bearing on ita flank
the Har-E brand, was brought up:
the snddle wans transferred from the
wounded animal to the wtolen one:
Al Morton. his hands bound, was
holsted into the saddle, Olga and her
captors having now come up, the en-
Hre parly turned into the canyon,
After an hour of brisk riding the
steadily increastng roughness of the
country compelled the bandiis to
sincken thelr pace to a walk, at which
Enit they continued untll long after
darkneas had fallen, At last, when
Dlea and Marton wers recling In their
saddler trom exhaustion, they entersd
& small, rock-walled valley, throngh
wh ch ran a mountain stream, and the
lender of the party, drawlng rein,
Fuve o slgnal to dismount,

"We're goln’ 1o wtop heres until
mornin'” he sald. approaching his
twa captives “"Here's w couple of

blankets for voau
el away von won't he hurt

but 1f you make a break, God help
you*

“IDo you think there ts any chance
of our belng rescued,”  whisperad
Olga to Morton, as whe tried to Wrnp
her sehine hody in the blanket,

"They noust have started search-
Ing for us when we dldn't show up
8t the ranch  for supper’” he an.
pwared gloomlly, “but they won't
have any means of knowlug which
wny wg have gona™

Yo, they will" she whispered
thought of that and, when we pe.
tarned up the ennyon 1 dropped my
bandkerchioft on the ground without
the handita noticing ™

“Good worl,” commended Morton

If you dan't try to

L] L] .
When supper time at the ranch
came and went without the return

of Olga and Morton, their host he-
came waorrled, and when darkness fell
ned there were stil) np signs of them

his  worry echanged 1o downright
nlarm. He was, (0 fact, on the point
of ordering out a wsearching pirty

when his fears wers confirmed by o
towhbay who pulled his reeking pony

to its haunchies before the ranch-
houwse door,

“*The feller and the girl that's hesn
rayin’ here''—— he began breath-
losnly

"Yea, ves™ Interrupted Ellaworth

“What about them*

“Carrillo's got ‘em!"*

“Are you wure? the ranch awner
demanded

“Hell, of course U'm sure'” the cow-
boy anorted. “Didn't I see it hap-
pen **

“Which way did they go?" demand-
o Ellswarth, huckiing on a cartridge
belt and revolver

"'p the Costilla cunyon,"
buv annwered

“Its Carelllo’s gang right enough,*
snld Ellsworth, “and 1’1l take some
hard riding If we are golng to eatoh
up with them."

an hour mter Ellaworth, fol-

the cow-
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lowesd by A scora of cowboys armed
to the teeth, was clattering up tha
vallay toward the mouth of the Cos-
tilla eanyon. At the head of the can-
yon, however, the pursusrs were com-
palled to pause, for from this polint
two tralls jed Into the mountaline and,
In the darknoss, it was impossible to
tall which of thiem the bandits and
their captives bad taken. As they
weore discussing the question, one of
the cowboys spled somothing white
lying on the ground. It was a
woman's handkerchiet,

“We're on the right trafl, boys,"
eried Ellnworth.

. L L] L] L] . L ]

The first faint Ught of dawn was
Iding the pealis of the Slciras when
A and Morwn were roughly awsk-
encd Ly their captors and ordered to
mount.  Aas the hitle cavalesde slowly
Muade Its way up the tradd, which had
now beconwe extreiel) steep, a oifls

shol rang out amid the trevs below,
A second shot foliowed and then
another. Five minutes lawer one of

the bandlits who had been acting aa a
FOAr KuArd caie hurrying up.  Around
his head wua twisted a haodkerchief
o0 wWhich was 4 splotch of crimson,

“The punchers!” ho gaspod, “They're
right tetiind us—twenty of ‘em!”

The leader of the hand ripped out a
torreut of oaths, “Jose,” he called 1o
ulie of his men, o half-breed of peculi-
mrly evil appearance, “you and Manul

Ko alicad with the prisoners. I they
Iry o esvaje of make any troubls,
shmot ‘wm.. The rest of us will hold

bk the punchers untl you've Kol a
Eod start”

In olbwdience to his orders, Olga and
Morton, with their two guards, pushed
on up the hill, while the bandits took
slielter benind rocks and trees to check
the advauce of the men of toe Mar-l.
Just as the prisonors and their guards
reached the overbanging crags which
marked the entrance to tho pans a
splutter of ritle fire suddenly broke
out Iwlow them, The cowboys and the
bandite were In wetion. Morton In-
stinctively checked his horse to Usten,
but the cutlaw named Jose tappod his
rifle with so signiiicant a gesture that
the Easterner moved forward without
& word of protest

Leaving the pass, their trail now
led nervss the roughest countiy that
Morton had ever seen, Jose turned
his horse from the trail and, push-
Ing his way through n scroen of (-
derbrush, entered a narrow cleft in
what appeared, from a litels distaneo,
o be o solld wall of rock, to CHergy,
i moement later, in 4 verit ible secret
vValley,  From the wp of one of the
cliffs a mountain strenm  tumbled
In i serles of coscados nod wiler-
Lille to the valloy floor, acrons which
It wound and twisted to disappear
subtorrancously wpon the other nide.
MWenide the stream some tenta woere
pitched und beyond them was an
vpen fireplace over which u mnan was
cooking, lastead of dismounting nt
the tents, their guards conducted
Olga and Morton siralght neéross the
Hitle valley toward the cl.ff on the
oprosite aide Ax they approached,
Morton potieed, cut in the (aoe of the
cliff, & square aperture which re-
¥emibled the entranice to n amall
tunnel or to the enllory of & mine
Ho guessed, ind rightly, that 1t was
the entranee to one of thoae natvral
cuverns  with  which the Sierras
abound and which the bandit lewdsr
had utilized as & hahitation. Jose ex.
chineed n fow words in Bpanish with
fellow-bandit, evidently nosentry,
wWho was lounging at the entrinee
And, evidently recoiving nn answer In
the affirmative, flung himself from
hin horse and strode. with Jnnmlinge

spurs, into the savern Olga and
Morton,  defestedly  sitting thelr
harses,  eoutld hear a marmnur  of

valoes within, but the words wers In-
dintineuinhahle Prosently  Jose e
appeared  accompanied by a4 man
who, the ¢nntives Instintiy Aivined,
wan the outlaw chief himsolf. They
were In the presenes of the man
whose name wisw  a synonvm  for
rourace, eoclness rinninge and
cruelty from one ond of Colifornia to
the other,

Ho swept off hin hat at wght ot
Olpa

"Welrama to my homa, dear lady. "
he cricd, “and you, too, sir** he adde \
thiming to Morton "It (s not often
that T have the honor of entertaining
much dlstinenished visitors 1 fenr
That your fourtey has Heen A Fone.
whit teying one. 1f you will hnve the
Kindness to dismount 1 shsll e de-
lightm to place such few eomforts ns

1 " at your diaposal. Wi our
ind permimion. madame. e

"IT 18 AN ODD BOOK TO FIND IN SUCH A PLACE,” 8AID OLGA,

bewed 1o Olga with the utmost gul-
by, "1 wul show you to your room,
While you, sir,” turning to Mortou,
“will tiod the nevessitiog of Lthe Loliot
In the teat yonder.'

Assinting Ulgw from her horse, he
Ushernd hor thiough the caveru en-
trance nto u buse chamber, some
forty feet sqyuars, which, by the lavish
Wie of skins und Indian blunkets had
boen made not only livable but even
homellke,

"l trust that you will honor my
modest guariers by Using thesm as
your own,” sald the bandii. I regret
thiat | have no maid tu assist yuu, bug
this has Leen, beretofure, a bacheior
ostablishment. 1 and my men are,
however. al your disposal; you buve
Gnly to command us. Alter yud have
refreshed yourself I trust that you
Wil give 'un yuur compaay et lunch,”

“Now,  Carnlle,”  said  Morton
bluntly, whon they had faished thele
mead, which was merved o the open,
“hoew mucn is it going to cost me Lo
Eul my frecdom

IO discussion of these sordid de-
talls Is wost distasteiul to me, Mr.
Morton,” sald the outlaw deprocat-
Ingly, but, if you Insist, why—shall we
say ten thousand dollars?”

"Nonscose,"  replied Morton,
haven't that much ln eash™

" Ori
"uat you cun get 11, Mr. Morton | rl

yYou can get i satd  Carridlo,
your triends exn get It fur yow™

"Supponse | refuse to sulunit to your
extortion?™

“Then,” sald the bandit, and Mor-
ton sitank from the cruelty which
suddenly leaped Into his eyes, *1
should be rogretfully compelled Lo de-
prive you of your ears."

“You—you would cut off my ears?"
sorvamed Morton, his face blane hng.

“Only with the greatest regoot, |
Resure ¥ou,” suld the outlaw suvely

“I think I can ralse the money,”
sald the latter honrscly, his faco the
olor of ashes, “| wuh Eive you an
nrdnr“uu my bankers In San Fran-
CIBCw,

“1 shall be delighted to take your
choeeks Mr. Morton,” rosponided Car-
rillo, ecourtecusly, “and [ trust that
You will remain here as my guest
until i1t Is eashod,™

YAnd what in to he the amount of
my ransom? asked Olga.

CThisl, my dear lady,” replisd Car.

“or

rillo, “is u question that I have not
yet  dectded.  Perhaps” he added |
meaningly, "you will econtinue tn
haver e with vour presonce, [t is
a snple life that 1 lead here In the
Mounia.ns, but it has Ite compensa-
tlona,  Will you consider £

“I owill think It over," sald Olgn, |
falutly, for she knew, from the lsok
In Carvilleo’s oyven, that he hind not the |
wlightost intentlon of releasing  hor |
“And now, wilh your pormission, |
will get some rest. 1 am very tire)"

"By all means,” sald the outlaw
courtrously, rising and oscortine nee
to the entrance of the cave, “Later
in the atternoon I will give mysolf
the pleasure of ealling upon vou, i
witleh thme, | trust, You will have
oome o a dedslon.  Very unpleasant
things sometiimes happen,” ho ailded
sirnifienntly, “to thoss who refiuse my
Quests

“I will
collly,

hink It over” saldl Olga
il disappearsd within  the
vave, Her caplor, keen-oyed thovgh
he waa, had failed to oliserye that
boefore leaving the talde she had s
ercted In her dresas the stool Knife
wWith whioh she had been cating,
UAnd now, Mr, Morton," sald Car.

rillo, ox e resumed his seal, “here
are pen, ink and paper. The mes
penger I8 woiting.  The wmount we

agreed on was ten thousand, 1 be-
ey e,

An Olgat reentered the cave her ey
Wans cauirhit by the books strewn upon
the table, 1dly curious as to the lit-

erary tastes of Carrillo, she glunce | distinguish them.

al them with lnnguid interest, Thers
Were @ score of novels of (he sensi.
tional urder, much the worse for Hse,
i book of Spanish verse; n volujne
on engraving (she recalled that Care-
rilla hiad been a counterfeltor beforo
hin flight to the mountaing), and a
small,  vather-hound  book  entitied
“Robinson's Phllosaphy.’  There was
somoething about the title that was
vaguely familiar. Am she opened the
boolk she drew her breath in sharply.
For, In faded writing on the title page,
wia the nums “Ralph Burke" [t was
the lost book < the very wvol-
ume of which she and Morton hnd
wo long boeen o sonreh!  Anil, by one
of those miranculous eolneldencoes
witeh cauwes fietion 1o hang its head
In shame, she had come upon It in

wilit! Looking olossr she detacted,
Printed 10 winute charsciers between
the two lower lines of type, half a
duren words—so small and faintly
written that lhuz would escape the
notive of unn who was not |ooking
for them, “Mettallurgy.” she de-
ciphered, “sixly-one—every wsevenlh
word.™

Sho stared stupidly at the messags
for some minutes befors \ts meaning
became clear, It could moan but one
thing: the formula wes not contalned
in the Philosophy, an she and Morton
hiad taken for granted, but in & work
on metullurgy—the very one, no
doubt, which she and Morton had
Ieft In Pulten’'s cabln on the ledgo,
and from which, ahe now remem-
hered, ‘he title page had been torn.
The search for the formula was by no
means ended.

Throwing herself on the bed Olgn
carefully consldered her position and
her chances fur escape. Bhe now fell
confident that ahe held the key to the
mystery In her hand—but it was
worth'oss to her unless she eomld ro.
main her freedom. Produrcing the knife
she had surreptitiounly taken from the

table, #he commencad {ndustriously
to whet It upon the rucky wall of the
cave. After an hour's waork ahe
stralghtened her aching back and re-
garded her work admiringly. She had
converted the stesl table knife into a
dareer with almost a ragor edge.

It wan sunwet when Olga was
awakened from a aleep of exhauntion
by the unhernided entrance of Car-
rillo. The few hours of rest had re-
stored her naturally high color; she
had loosened her halr, which fell te
her walst in & cascade of glossy black.
and her blouse, which was open at
the neck, display»d a bewitching
glimpas of her marble nsck and
shoulders,

Carrillo, by no eans oblivious to
her charms, crosased the room and
noated himself on the edge of the bed
heraide har,

"Helln, have you been reading this?"
be Inquired, plcking up the volume
of philosophy, which, unbsknown to
her, had allpped from beneath her
pillow,

“I found It on your tabla' she an-
swared nonchalantly. "It is an odd

By E. Alexander Powell
Famoas War Correspondent

-

Carrillo bent over her, his eyes ablazre. As
though charmed by him, Olga put her
arm about his neck and drew him down.
Her other hand, drawing from its place
of concenlment the freshly whetted knife,
crept slowly upward until the glittering
blade was polsed above the bandit's back.

boch lw Rud in such g Pl Wharns
@ik pow gel 07

e wl iny makn found It Iying en
@ LML Lrs s rIal Waess agv,
be rep gl varwicee,y e snew (hat
bouks are stans up bheie and 1at
I am tond ol ivading. s he brougit
M on MHut” aindg bie Mukg the bLauk
arlue i el leaily s st wf Bany-
thing s slupid as phllosophy that |
WOl el wilh you, my dear’
“What s |l that you would ialk of
then ™' she saked sofuly

“OF yourssll,” ke whisparsd, and
bent over har r and closer hie
baut, his e)en alilase As 'hough
churimnd by bim, sbhe put her aim
albwut b neik and drew bl down
until bim Lead rested upon her bBreast,
while ner vther hand, drawing from
e place of convmalinent the [reshiy
whelled knife, crept slowly upward
s o 5 UD . o« + WD . until the
mmw binde waa polasd abuve his

cloth covered back. Then, just

a8 he pressed his lips against hers In
& burst of emouon, she brought |t
down with all the strength of her
arm, burying the blade to the vary
blit betwesn bhis shuoulders

"You ashs-devil!™ he gasped, at-
tempting to gain hia fest, but with
one arm aboutl his neck ahe held him
fArmly down whila with the othar shs
druve the lung, keen blade again and
aguin Inte bin body. Then. her work
sccompiinhed, she fung him, dying,
to the floor. Quick as thought she
was kuseling beside him and, thrust-
Ing hor hand within his blood-sonked
vent, she drew out the long, blue-
barrelad automatic whioh he carried,
ambler fashion, In & aling beneath
is armpit. Cocking the weupon, she
paussd only long enough to pick up
the book which Carrillo had tossed to
the floor, and them moved on tiptos
toward the door. Tied to & tree &
few rods away was Carrillo’'s chest.
nut mare. ready saddied. Fut aa sha
darted toward the arimal a heavy
hand fall upon her shoulder and aha
whirled about to ind herself staring
full into the avil countenance of
Joss. And Iin his face she read sus-
piclon. Without an instant's hesl-
tation sahe raisad the pistol and shot
him through the heart. The crash of
the explosion brought two other fig-
ures running toward her In mad
haste: the first was the rufan called

Mavusl, the vithar waa Murton As
the bandil came withkin tange ohe
Faln reieed her wmeajon, toas carele
wlo, and flawd Tiw | P ®ier Biim
I Ehe stomach, wod wifth & soream of
jaln hn alojrpem - i led alowt,
Prmitked & tew paces, and fell head-
loug

what's huppened*™ callsd Mors
tan. “"Where's Currilla? Where did

you get the gun?™
“I've hilled him!™ aha guapsd. *]
stabbed him with & tabie knife .
and |'ve learned where to look
for the mecret of the submarine!*
hulding up the book
Tirrat heuaveans'' he
“where 4id you And 0¥
In 1t inaewmered, “Onpe
of Carrillo's men but she was
nterrupted by o =hot and the whine
of a bullet passing overhead, The
rest of the bandits, aroused by the
Iwo shots she had fAred, ware ruB-
ning toward them
“Quick!™ eried Morton, Impara-
tivaly, "give me the gun, , . .,
stand them off while Iyw "t .
horss , . ., then [l get w
yoru and wa'll make a break
In obedlence to his command
handed him the weapon and t
to untie the harss As she 414 se
Morton caught har by the throat,
wrested from her grasp the preclous
volume, hurled her to one side and
sprang Into the saddie,
“You fool,” he snaried savagely, “do
ou think I lntend to Ist you get the
ormula® and, striking his hoals Into
the horsa's flanks he thunderad weross
the little valley, lcaped the brook, &
ta an accompaniment of shots an
oatha from the bowlldersd outlaws,
dashed through the tissure in the rock
and disappaared
S0 astonished wara the bandita by
Morton's melodramatic escaps, and
80 intent were they on his capture,
that they falled to ohserve Olga, whe,
alded by tha twilight which was now
at hand, slipped from tree to tree and
from rock to rock untll she galnea
the fssure which was the only exit
from the valloy. As, totlering from
wearinesa and exhaustion, she slowly
made her way down tha mountainside
In the mathering darkness, she waa
spurred on by hatred and the bope
for vengoance,
(To Be Continued.)
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By The Eveni

Any Woman May Give
Her Frocks a Touch of
Individuality by Adapt-
ing the Modes to Her
Own Personality—Sim-
plest Detail Will Suf-
fice for Most.

By Mildred Lodeuick,

To make one's costume an expres-
slon of character Is to adapt the
modes, whatever they may be, to one's
awn personnlity, to give ono's clothea
that Individual touch which ta the
French womnn comes os n natural at.
tribute of her nature. There ure an
mnny different ways of individualizing
a froek as there are different women
to wear them, but many thmea the
simgel owt detall will do the trick,

(n n frock of uark blue ehiffon or
volle two narrow rows of cherry red
velvet ribbon tied about the walst-
line to hold the mkirt fullness into o
tiny frill above the ribbon; on & sim-
plo white organdy frock a sash of Its
own materinl inlshod across the ends
with wool fringe or with bands of
Roman stripe ribbon; on a Ince or nel
froek perky bows of colored ribbon on
the skirt, placed at intervals apart
on a serge frock the odd placing of A
few butions or « bit of embroidery,
ure all mweans which one may take
Lo expross her personalily,

Of course, the cut and generanl de-
sign of & frock must necessarily be
sufMiciently plain 1o admit of such
sdded touches, but |f & woman de-
velopa her own frocks she can use
any number of such simple means to
For her, the dealgn
I am showing will be appreciated.
Norrow strips and bands are given
unusually presumptive trimming qual-
Ities on & plain walst and skirt, When
combined with a broad collar und
wide cuffy, an exceedingly smart ef-
fect 1 nchieved.

At the right 1 have suggested the
use of Hght welght serge for the frock,
In any color desired, with silk to match
for all the trimming ploces, 1If dark
blue serge were selected a stripes or
platd silk could be used effectively, the
¥iripes Ut to run around, while

the pladd should be cut on the blas.
‘his would olfer an appartunity for

the cnve of the handit who hiad conpe
tured her! Feverishly sahe turned s
leaves until she came 1o page wixty-
one was nothing on It! B

A livening touch of color, such as red,
green or yellow, which might line the
piuld selected,

Al the left 1 have shown how pret-

ng World’s IFashion Expert

T — =

B e

;

tily matin could be employed in the
construction of this frook, OF blaek,
It would combine with any color, such
as mustard, red, .rn-n‘r blue, Btraps
could ha embroliderad colored wors

J l

'mted, and the collar and cuffs could bie

of white or eoru organdy, or of the
dress mauterinl, Buch a frock would
be found Immensely useful belween
now and the time when & frl) suit 'n

needed, and for mchool girls a frock
not too dressy for practical wear,

— e
ANSWERS TO QUERIES.
Iar Fasbiiog Fditie

I have eight yards of goods like
sample—Illcht
boue silk mull—
and would like to
develop an eve-
ning dress for
mynell from the
sime, 1 am ff-
Leen  years old,
have a slight fig-
ure, blond balr
and freah com-
plexion. I will be
Kreutly apprecia-
tive If you will
adviss me about
& prelty design,
.u
sketched on a plain stralght sidrt,
with rosebuds topping eanch point.
Ribbon around blouse of waist and
roscbuds around neck. Wider ribbon
wanh,
Daur Pashion Editor:

1 am a business woman and have
adopted a some-
whut severe siyle
of dressing, but
wonld appreclate
your advice cone-
cerning this -
dress. | have two
nnd a half yards

filun taffata ribbon Is mewn

7 )

of  binck satin {
which 1 thouweht
conld  be  usm)
with nmerge If you
could wuerest
sultable way of
doing it. Am §

feet B inches tnll
Would  like my
shoulders to ap-
pear broader. Am
thirty«five yoars |
old (RS § | [ S

Batin could form the tunie part of

fdrens with black silk brald as trim.
ming. A tie which can be changed
At times for different becoming
colors,

Ioar Fashion Fiditer

Would the Inclosed aketoh of vours
be n good design for me, as | am
having a  blue
SOERE dress made
for budiness
®0, what
collar, &, could
I use? Am &
foet 8 inches tall,
have llicht brown
hair, brown eyes,
ne colur in my
cheoks I. H,
The design you
Inclossd s ‘pot
sultable pop you
aa It would temd
10 eut off youp
helght Bage
Ercen alit collap
:t:d cuffs or light

n.

————ee
l‘ Illill‘lli-liliﬂ"l’lﬁﬂo
b b LA LT 4
Fiatbuore M onikirs Hiag

d you ever Hu'f.'. much

time house-hunting?

Hensonhurat—oh, ]
Weat at one time and we h o
clna;. l.‘lb.ll slx ll.}l1 3 a

my hous
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